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By 
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Disclaimer: |, Chosha Kurenai, hereby swear that 
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infringement on the rights of the owners. No profit will be 
made other than writining experience from this game 
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Prologue one: 
Preface 


Long ago, or so the legends tell, the Power of Alchemy ruled 
over the World of Weyard. Alchemy wrought the base 
Elements of Humanity into thriving civilisations, like Lead 
into Gold. However, in time, the Dreams of man gave birth to 
greed, which brought forth untold strife. Dreams of endless 
riches, of eternal life, of Domination over all that lived... 


Dreams of Conquest, and of War. 


These Dreams would have torn Weyard apart at the seams, if 
not for a few brave and wise men, who sealed away the 
power of Alchemy deep within the Sol Sanctum of Mt Aleph 
in the form of the four Elemental Stars, the crystalised 
essence of the very elements that were the basis of 
Alchemy, and the basis of all life. 


With the Sealing of the Elemental Stars, the elemental 
lighthouses were exstinguished, and Alchemy was locked 
away from the hands of man, and putting an end to the war 
nd strife that had plagued the world for years. Thus goes the 
legends that have circled our world for generations. 


Years have past to centuries, the age of Alchemy lost, even 
the details of the legends have become more and more 
vague with each retelling. Even I, a trained Alchemy Sage, 
cannot hope to even begin to comprehend all the wonders of 
that time, even from the few remains that have survived the 
passage of time. However, not all has been lost from that 
time of Alchemy. Its legacy left behind, not only in the ruins 
of the lost civilisations, but in the form of Adepts, people 
born with the ability to wield what we have come to call 
‘Psynergy', a power that has basis in Alchemy. However, 
through my research | have come to conclude that this 
power, which had once been abundant, now gifts so few over 
the world, its strength, diminishing. But for the peace that 
has settled over the world, it was a sacrifice that was easily 
born, and Alchemy has become little more than legend, its 
seal remaining unchallenged and unbroken. 


The Elemental Stars, myth has it, still reside within the Sol 
Sanctum, hidden from all, protected by one of the few places 
left in all of Weyard with users of Psynergy, residing beneath 
Mt Aleph. The Village of Vale. 


For the Longest time, the legends of Alchemy had been only 
that, a legend, stories, the hopes of Alchemy sages like 
myself. | only had theories and dreams. Little did |, or 
anyone else know how much the legends were true, that our 
lives would become entwined with Alchemy once more, and 
that, in my own lifetime, what had once been mere legend, 
would become a reality and that the Golden sun would once 
again shine down upon our world..... 


~An Extract from ‘Alchemy: Discovering the Truth' by 
Kraden the Alchemy Sage 


Chosha's Notes 


Hey Adepts! Yes, you guessed it! Welcome to the 
Novelisation of Golden Sun, one of my all time favourite 
game series! I've seen some of these around, but I haven't 
yet found a finished one, nor one that really explores the 
Characters that much, so I thought that I would jump on the 
band wagon and do one of my own since I've fallen in love 
with the game all over again. Please note I will be playing 
this game as l'm writing this story (for the 100th time | 
might add) just for descriptions sake and so I can get the 
dialogue. Since it is a game novelisation, you will find a lot 
of game dialogue appearing here, but it will also have a lot 
of new dialogue - since Isaac doesn't speak in the first 
game, so it will also include Isaac's input and conversations 
that happen between the main storyline. 


Yes, | know this chapter is short. But don't worry, from here 
on out, my chapters will be very long. This was just the 
prelude, so to speak. 


Anyway, please comment. Constructive criticism aloud, 
flaming....well, just say that I'll get Garet to burn all flaming. 
(yes there are differences between Faming and constructive 
criticism. 


Anyway, parings....there won't be any obvious parings, and | 
will only be hinting at them if the game Hints at them. So 
don't expect lovey dovey scenes. True l'Il be exploring the 
Characters, but not to the point of anything more than 
platonic relationships unless I do a fanfic based after the 
two main Golden Sun Games. Oh, and before you ask, yes, 
I'll be doing The Lost Age as well. 


Until next time, 
May your roots dig deep and your branches reach high, 


Chosha Kurenai xXx 
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Prologue Two: 
The Beginning 
"Isaac, wake up!" 


He didn't know what it was that woke him precisely, but the 
first thing he became aware of from the depths of 
unconsciousness was the disorientating feeling of 
wrongness. 


"Please dear, wake up!" 


He could hear it now, as he rose from the depths of sleep 
with a groan and began to float into wakefulness. The sound 
of rain slating hard against the windows, hammering like a 
waterfall onto rocks situated below it. The clatter of shutters 


as the wind tugged hard at them, bouncing them against 
the window frames and wrenching them against their hinges 
as it howled and bellowed like a wounded animal and 
suddenly a flash of light could be seen through his closed 
eyelids as somewhere overhead the sound of thunder 
boomed deafeningly. Isaac moaned softly, trying to burry 
himself further under his blankets. Obviously there was 
some kind of storm outside. Nothing new about a storm. The 
villae of Vale had experienced storms before - everyone 
usually just went inside their homes where it was safe and 
dry to wait it out. But that didn't explain the worry that was 
coming from the voice, whom Isaac now realised in fact 
belonged to his mother. 


"The Mt Aleph Boulder is going to fall!" 
....Well that explained it. 


"What?" Gasping, Isaac's eyes snapped open in surprise as 
he sat up, just as another crash of lightning came from 
above, illuminating the room starkly for a moment revealing 
his mother's face, pinched with worry, her blonde hair in 
disarray, strands of gold falling from her normally pristine 
bun as if put together in a hurry straight from bed, which 
was highly possible, although with the darkness of the storm 
clouding the sky, it was impossible to judge. 


"The storm dislodged a giant boulder from the top of Mt 
Aleph," She explained worriedly as she dragged the sheets 
from him. "The elders are trying to stop it from falling, but 
we don't know how long their Psynergy'll last. Oh, come on 
Isaac," she moaned, concern heavy in her voice as she 
pulled at Isaac's arm to get him to move faster. Isaac fought 
off the last of his sheets, trying to pull himself out of bed 
without ending up a heap on the floor. "We have to go now!" 


Somehow managing to untangle himself from the blankets 
and his mother's worried hands, he managed to stumble out 
of bed and head towards the door, hopping as he kicked off 
the blanket still tangled around his foot, snatching up his 
dagger from the bedside table just in case, something of his 
mother's panicked tone beginning to catch onto him too, 
barely having time to react as he felt a strange tingle 
running through the air that told him his mother was using 
Psynergy and he turned just in time to catch a face full of 
cloak as his mother pulled it from the hook on the wall with 
her power helping to fasten it on him. Normally he would 
have complained. He was almost fourteen years old - 
definitely old enough to dress himself. But with the 
urgentness of the situation, he held his tongue. 


"Have you got everything you need?" she asked hurriedly as 
Isaac tied his knife to his belt. 


Isaac's mind suddenly flashed to various items that littered 
his room, favourite clothing, items.....nowever when he 
considered that spending too much time trying to collect up 
everything might mean a giant rock crushing them into 
mincemeat, it made him think that maybe they weren't 
really that vital after all. 


"Everything that's important anyway," Isaac promised, 
shooting nervous glances towards the window as another 
crash of lightning almost cut off his words. 


"Good for you, Isaac," his mother said with a nod as she 
grabbed his arm, pulling him along to the stairs. "A lost item 
can be replaced," she looked over at him with a meaningful 
look out of the corner of her eye. "A lost life can't." and with 
that she disappeared down the stairs. Shivering slightly at 
that ominous thought in mind, Isaac cast one last look at his 
room before darting after her. 


He'd barely taken two steps after he'd made it down the 
stairs having skipped most of them in his hurry not to get 
left behind when the door crashed open, bouncing off the 
wall with the force of it, the sound seemingly amplified by 
the thunder booming overhead, flashing up a silhouette that 
made Isaac jump and his mother gasp in alarm, grabbing his 
arm almost painfully enough to make him wince, only to find 
as the lightning faded that the figure was very familiar 
indeed. Soaked to the bone, his brown hair that was usually 
as unruly as Isaacs own plastered to his head and dripping 
rain water, his clothing rumpled, wet and splashed with 
mud, the man stumbled into the room, looking around wildly 
before his eyes met Isaac's. He felt his mother's painful grip 
on him lessen and he sighed in relief. 


"Dad!" 


“Isaac, Dora, hurry!" His father said hurriedly, his tone just 
as urgent as his mother's had been and Isaac felt his own 
concern bubbling up inside him. His father was always so 
calm and collected. To hear the barely suppressed fear in his 
voice was frightening. "The Boulder could fall at any 
second!" With that he hurried back outside, practically 
becoming lost in the sheet of grey formed by the rain. 


Isaac grimaced. He didn't need telling twice. Being brushed 
by goodness knew how many tons of rock wasn't high on his 
priority list. The feeling of urgency was only increased as a 
giant gust of wind swept through the door, snuffing out the 
candle on the table so quickly it was startling. Likea 
premonition. Isaac shivered, Dora's eyes met his own and he 
could see the alarm and foreboding reflected in blue orbs, 
eyes that reflected his own, most likely. Swallowing, he 
nodded to her in understanding of their precarious situation, 
which Dora returned before following her husband outside, 
Isaac close at her heels. 


The wind and rain was biting, strong enough to feel like 
physical blows against his skin and he gasped out as he felt 
the icy cold water already soaking through his clothes, 
making them cling to his slim frame, chilling him. Teeth 
chattering and shivers raking his form, he drew his cloak 
closer to himself, hoping to keep himself warm futilely. Once 
more lightning streaked across the sky, illuminating it in 
forked electric-blue light as thunder crashed so loudly it 
stung his ears. This was not just a storm. Sure, Vale had 
experienced storms before, but never to this magnitude, 
never to threaten the stability of Mt Aleph. The very air 
seemed to be ringing with energy, making the hair on the 
back of his neck stand up from the charged atmosphere. 


"Kyle..." Dora managed over the rain, barely audible over 
the sound of the rain, looking over to her husband 
imploringly, "Will they be able to stop the boulder?" she 
asked hopefully. However, Kyle looked away and Isaac didn't 
need the shake of his father's head to know that it was an 
unlikely thing to happen infinitely. Neither fire nor Earth 
Psynergy could last forever. 


"I don't think so...." Kyle said grimly, conferming Isaac's 
suspisions. "Not for long anyway." He looked around, eying 
his wife and son determinedly. "You two go on ahead and 
take refuge in the plaza." 


Isaac suddenly found his mouth become dry in relisation and 
it seemed that Dora had formed the same conclusions. "W- 
wait! What about you? Aren't you coming with us?" she 
asked, face falling. 


Kyle shook his head, face set. "I need to help evacuate the 
other villagers." 


In emergency situations, Adepts would be called to help the 
other villagers and Kyle was an earth adept. Normally Isaac 
would feel a stab of envy every time Kyle was called upon to 
do something with his Psynergy. Isaac knew that he was 
capable of using psynergy himself. He was able to feel and 
see adepts using Psynergy, a sure sign that he had the 
ability to channel it, and he'd borrowed his mother's catch 
beads often enough when she didn't know so he and his 
friends could pick fruit from the trees in the village from the 
higher branches where they were the most juicy but he had 
not been allowed to formally train his psynergy yet. 
Apparently it was unsafe to train in it at too young an age, 
and Kyle insisted he waited until he was 15 before he 
started. However, with the current situation he was more 
concerned for his father's wellbeing than some petty envy at 
being unable to use enough psynergy to be useful. 


Dora, meanwhile, looked alarmed at the thought of being 
left behind. "Let me help you Kyle!" she said immediately. 


"Its too dangerous Dora," Kyle shot back immediately. 
"Please, Take good care of Isaac." 


Isaac felt a stab of irritation at that. He was almost fourteen 
years old, not Four. "I can take care of myself," he bit out. 
"I'm thirteen after all." 


Dora shot him a look between a mix at reproachful for his 
tone and grateful for his input. "See, Isaac's old enough to 
take care of himself," she agreed, before glancing at Isaac, 
"You can find your way, can't you, Isaac?" 


"Sure | can," Isaac nodded. He'd been there plenty of times 
before to pick up herbs or spices for his mother at the local 
stores, or with his friends and he'd gone there plenty of 
times on his own. "It's not that far anyway. I'll be fine." 


Another burst of lighting punctuated his words 
| hope... 


Noticing the slightly wary look that he must have been 
supporting, Dora gave him an assuring smile that looked a 
little strained on her face and nodded. "Right. You hurry on 
ahead and we'll meet you at the Plaza soon." With that she 
swept him up into a bone crushing hug, knocking the wind 
out of him. "Be careful!" she added before she finally ran off 
after Kyle, leaving Isaac alone in front of the house. 
Suddenly the storm seemed a lot more creepy now that he 
was alone. 


Shivering slightly, he shook his disturbing thoughts from his 
head and set off. 


Getting to the plaza was a relatively simple. It was a small 
mater of descending the stairs and ledges of the village to 
get south, before heading off to the east for the most direct 
rout to the plaza. However, this task was only simple on a 
regular day and it seemed Isaac's luck was not with him. Just 
as Isaac was part way down the stone stairs there was a loud 
crash of lightning that hit a ledge just above the pathway, 
causing a tremor that shook the ground, unbalancing Isaac 
as he stumbled backwards on the stairs again, just as rocks 
from where the lightning had struck began to slide down the 
side of the mountain, crashing at the bottom of the stairs as 
Isaac covered his head with his arms with a cry of surprise. 
Finally, the rumbling stopped and carefully he removed his 
hands from his head to stair dumbfounded at the rubble at 
the bottom of the stairs, a boulder about the side as he was 
having landed on top of it, completely blocking the path. 


"Sol dammit...." Swearing faintly, Isaac scrambled to his 
feet, stumbling down the stairs, pressing his hands against 


the rock and shoving it in an attempt to move it. But no 
matter how hard he tried his hands slipped on the wet stone, 
and no mater how much he shoved at it with his body or dug 
his feet into the ground, no matter how much he strained 
until he was blue in the face or rammed it with his shoulder 
the only thing he managed to accomplish was to splatter 
mud up his pant legs, make his hands sore from the cold and 
stone, knock all the breath out of him and bruise his 
shoulder. 


Scowling at the stubborn rock as he rubbed his bruised limb, 
blond hair dripping into his eyes, he chewed on his lip as he 
considered what he could do next. Obviously he couldn't get 
around the rocks, it was too dangerous to try to jump down 
from the ledge or climb over, so this rout was out. The only 
alternative was going north past the Mayor's house, crossing 
the bridge over the river and heading south on that side 
until he reached the next bridge and get to the Plaza that 
way. It wasn't very direct, but he would take that over 
waiting for certain doom by getting crushed by Mt Aleph's 
boulder or getting hurt trying to get over the rocks. 


That in mind, Isaac began to run blindly northwards, 
blinking rainwater rapidly out of his eyes, the pounding rain 
veiling the world in a sheet of grey and he could barely see a 
few feet in front of his face. It was only by pure instinct he 
knew where he was going, stumbling on the muddy ground. 
He knew the bridge was just above the Mayor's house and 
he was sure that he had just passed that so- 


"Ugh...... Hrnghhh....." 


Isaac stumbled to a halt, blinking rain water rapidly out of 
his eyes as he shoved his bangs away from his face, panting 
lightly, confused. Was someone out there? They sounded 
like they were struggling from the sound of straining that 


seemed to be coming from close by. Squinting he peered out 
through the rain, noticing a blur of red and brown could be 
seen. 


"Is that...Garet?" Isaac murmured to himself, surprised. What 
on Weyard was he still doing here? He was the grandson of 
the mayor, surely he should have been at the Plaza by now 
with the rest of his siblings and his grandparents. 


Wondering if maybe he was mistaken, Isaac moved closer to 
find that indeed it was his redheaded friend. His normally 
gravity defying hair was weighed down by rainwater, his 
brown shaded clothing and cloak splattered by mud, 
clinging to his stocky body and he seemed to be struggling 
to drag something attacked to a rope that was stuck ina 
ditch. Moving closer he noticed that it was a large box 
stuffed full with what looked like Garet's belongingness - 
Isaac recognised some of them from the many times he had 
been over to Garet's house in the past. It would seem that 
the box, unsuited to be dragged across muddy and rock 
strewn ground had gotten stuck to the point that Garet 
could not get it out. Not for lack of trying though as his 
friend pulled yet again, his face turning red as his hair from 
the effort. 


Was he suicidal or something? 


"What are you doing!" Isaac hollered over the wind and rain. 
"The boulder's going to fall any minute!" 


Garet looked over at him momentarily squinting through the 
rain as he tried to work out who was with him. "Isaac?" he 
asked, distractedly, but his attention was still focused on his 
items. And soon he was pulling at the rope again futily. "I'm 
trying to save my things!" he groaned as he pulled yet 
again. 


"If you don't run you're going to get crushed," Isaac retorted. 
How would he explain that to Garet's family if he did get 
crushed trying to save his things? "Just forget about your 
things!" 


"What, you want me to just drop my stuff?" Garet asked, 
sounding almost horrified at the thought. "I can't do that, 
they're important!" 


Sure his friend could be stupid, but not that stupid, right? 
"Yes | want you to just drop it!" Isaac yelled back, 
exasperated. "Don't be an idiot, you can get more stuff!" 


"But my...." 


"No," Isaac insisted, grabbing his friend's arm and pulling 
him away. "I'm not explaining to your family that you got 
killed trying to save your things. We don't have time!" 


"| guess you're right...." Garet said reluctantly as he finally 
started moving, although he kept looking back across at his 
things mournfully. "Still, my stuff..." 


"I'm sure they'll forgive you. Now move," Isaac insisted. 


Much to Isaac's relief, he no longer had to try and drag Garet 
any more - he was no light weight anyway - as he nodded. 
"You know, you're right. Let's get out of here!" He added. 
Unfortunately he began to head off back in the direction 
Isaac had come and he mentally swore to himself. He'd 
forgotten to mention about the landslide to his friend and he 
quickly reached out to stop him again, dragging him off 
towards the bridge. "Now what are you doing?" Garet cried 
as Isaac began to drag him away. He waved a hand in the 
direction of the blocked stairs. "The plaza's that way!" 


"That way's blocked," Isaac explained as he pulled him 
towards the bridge. "Landslides. We have to go the other 
way." 


Garet blenched at the thought of landslides. As if they didn't 
have enough to worry about what with the storm and Mt 
Aleph's boulder threatening to fall - but at least he stopped 
struggling against him and began to run towards the bridge, 
to which Isaac was thankful. He just hoped that the lightning 
hadn't caused more landslides and taken out the bridge 
also, otherwise there was nothing they would be able to do 
but be at the mercy of Mt Aleph's boulder. 


A shiver ran through him at the thought. 


Thankfully, Isaac's fears were unfounded. Apart from the 
wood being somewhat slippery from the rain, the boards 
were still holding and the ropes remained strong. Clinging to 
the ropes, not taking any chances, Isaac and Garet managed 
to cross relatively quickly despite the rain, though they both 
breathed a sigh of relief when their feet hit stable land. 


However, their relief was short lived when a cry came from 
somewhere above. 


"Ahhh! The Boulder! It's falling!" 


Isaac thought his heart had jumped to his throat when he 
heard the cry and he felt Garet grip his arm almost painfully, 
trying to get his attention, mouthing silently, shock stealing 
his voice, he pointed upwards in the direction of the 
mountain path. Following Garet's flapping arm he looked up 
in time to see the glowing he associated with Psynergy as- 


He thought his heart stopped a moment. 


A boulder four times the size of the largest person in Vale 
was crashind down the pathway, only to be stopped by a 
group of Elders attempting to push it back, all of them 
looking tiny in comparison to the large mass of rock boring 
down upon them. He couldn't hear if they were talking or 
see exactly what they were saying other than the bluring of 
the psynergy through the rain until one of the group noticed 
them yelled down to them. 


"Hurry Boys! Run!!! It's just a little farther!" 
Isaac finally broke from his stupor. 


“Come on!" Isaac said, feeling like he had to squease his 
words passed his pounding heart lodged in his throat. Garet 
didn't need telling twice and was soon at his heals as they 
ran once more. 


However, it seemed that fate really wasn't making things 
easy for them. 


A low Rumble stopped them in their tracks and the boys 
swallowed, looking at each other nervously. Garet looked 
rather pale under his mop of red hair. 


"P-please tell me that isn't what I think it is...." Garet 
whimpered. 


Suddenly the rumbling became louder and Isaac whipped 
around with a gasp. The fall of the Mt Aleph Boulder had 
dislodged more rocks, creating a landslide of smaller 
boulders bouncing down the mountainside, causing Garet 
and Isaac to stumble backwards as the boulder crashed 
down once more effectively blocking off their retreat once 
again. 


Garet swore colourfully and despite the haze of worry and 
panic that plagued him, or maybe because of it, Isaac 
couldn't help but wonder where Garet had picked up such 
language. Definitely not from his parents at any rate. Garet's 
mother would always scold him if she caught her son 
swearing. 


Quickly he pushed the thought from his mind - maybe panic 
was making him think strangely? - as he stepped forwards 
once more to try and help Garet move the rocks, but once 
again, even with Garet's additional strength, they couldn't 
move it. It was stuck fast. 


"Blast!" Garet swore. "We can't get around this rock!" he 
pated as he looked around wildly back in the direction of Mt 
Aleph when there boulder looked over them, illuminated by 
the Psynergy like some sickly blue sun, with only a few 
villagers between it and them. Garet shuddered, swallowing 
thickly. "We'll have to find another way, but where?" 


"We should be able to get around if we go past our usual 
meeting spot," Isaac said as he scanned the area, trying to 
keep a level head despite it all, although it was harder that 
it might have looked. He felt sick to the stomach at the mere 
thought of what could be crashing down at them at any 
time. "But if that way is blocked....." he trailed off. 


"Sol help us," Garet said, looking positively green at the 
thought of Isaac's unfinished sentence. "Thanks for that...." 
He squeaked. "Now I've got something else to worry 
about..." 


"Just come on," Isaac groaned, grabbing Garet's sleeve and 
tugged him along with him, not really wanting to consider 
what would happen if they did end up trapped. The thought 
wasn't a pleasant one. 


It was strange how a storm and the threat of being crushed 
by a thousand tons of rock could change ones perspectives 
of an area. Isaac had been to this area tons of times with his 
friends - the best apple trees grew in the area and it was 
great to explore. As children he would play various hide and 
seek games there too. It was on the western limits of the 
village and sometimes you could see various animals or 
birds between the trees if you looked hard enough. But in 
the storm with rain limiting their view and the constant fear 
tingling the back of their minds, the area felt darker and out 
of the corner of his eye he was sure he could see eyes 
gleaming through the trees, or hear menacing growling. 


He seriously hoped it was his imagination.... 


A sudden loud moan reached Isaac's ears and he stopped 
short, looking around, feeling like a cold ice cube had 
Slipped into his stomach, all the small hairs on his body 
standing on end at the wail. 


It definitely hadn't sounded like an animal and it certainly 
hadn't been his imagination he was sure. 


"W....what's that....?" 


Garet stopped too. "What's....what?" Garet asked, before 
blenching. "It's not another landslide, is it?" 


Isaac shook his head. "I don't think so. It sounded more like 
a-" However he was cut off as the loud moaning came again 
over the rain and made the both of them freeze. 


"A Ghost?" Garet said, panicked. 


"Don't be stupid, there aren't Ghosts in Vale," Isaac scoffed, 
trying to sound braver than he felt. However, no sooner had 
he said this, the low moan came again and the boys 


stiffened. Isaac was sure that Garet's hair was standing on 
end despite the weight of the water weighing it down. But 
when it came again, Isaac realised that it wasn't a monster 
sound at all, but the sound of a human. 


"| think someone's over there," Isaac said in realisation, 
before darting in the direction of the sound. 


"Hey, wait up!" Garet yelled, stumbling to keep up with his 
shorter, quicker friend. 


Finally, Isaac got close enough to see what the cause of the 
noise had been through the rain. A boulder had fallen during 
one of the landslides, smashing into the fence and next to it 
lay aman who looked rather dazed, groaning. Concerned 
that the rock had hit the man on the way down and caused 
him an injury, Isaac hurried over. He had a few herbs stored 
in his pouch, so he might have been able to patch the man 
up somewhat if he had been harmed. 


"Hey, Mister, are you alright?" Isaac asked hurriedly as he 
knelt beside him, pulling some herbs out ready. 


"What happened?" Garet asked, crouching down next to 
him, following Isaac's example to look for injuries. 


"Rockslide....Distroyed fence...." The Man moaned, eyes 
fluttering open as he realised help was there. "Monsters 
everywhere....." 


"M....m-monsters?" Garet stammered worriedly. 


"There are Monsters here in Vale?" Isaac blurted out, quickly 
looking around in surprise at the forest area where this time 
he was sure he saw some eyes disappear into the foliage. It 
was almost unheard of. Monsters never went anywhere near 
large settlements of human life. They preferred to stay in the 


wilderness, usually only attacking hapless or unwary 
travellers that disturbed them. They never entered a village, 
even the outskirts. Had the storm really messed up the order 
of things that much? 


However, the man ignored him. 
"I'm hurt pretty badly....do you think I'll die?" 


"Die?" Isaac asked worriedly, turning attention back to the 
man looking for injuries again but no matter how hard he 
looked he could find nothing but a few small scratches and 
bruises, but nothing life threatening. In fact apart from him 
maybe feeling a bit sore, he looked perfectly well. "No," he 
said bluntly, sharing an incredulous glance with Garet. He 
seriously hoped that the man hadn't been making up stuff 
about the monsters as he had with the extent of his injuries 
because he would definitely not be pleased. And from the 
look he shared with Garet, neither would he. 


The man, however, draped a hand over his eyes almost 
overdramatically. "This is awful. I'm left here for monsters 
to....." Suddenly, he paused, blinking at the arm he had just 
draped over his forehead as he had moved it without a 
problem and waved it in almost a comical manner if the 
seriousness of the situation wasn't bearing on them. 
"Wait....that's strange...." He said, scrambling to his feet and 
checking himself over. "Why, I'm not hurt at all!" 


"That's what we've been trying to tell you," Garet rolled his 
eyes. 


"Alright, alright," the man grumbled, flushing a little at the 
half irritated, half amused glances he was getting from the 
boys, before ignoring Garet in favour of Isaac, obviously 
feeling he would less likely be snapped at by him. "But I'm 
serious about the monsters, so be careful on your way to the 


plaza!" he added, before running off, obviously intent on 
taking himself to safety. 


"H-hey wait!" Isaac yelled. But he'd already gone. 


"Well that's nice," Garret huffed, hands on his hips. "After we 
went through the trouble to help him too, jeez!" He trailed 
off, giving Isaac a nervous glance. "Uh, do you think that he 
was exaggerating like he was with his injuries?" Garet asked 
with a weak laugh, as if trying to convince himself more than 
being doubtful of the warning. 


"| don't know," Isaac admitted. "He seemed pretty 
SeriOus....." 


"Great, now I'm even more worried," Garet Groaned. "Jee, 
thanks for that Isaac...." He grumbled. 


"Oh can it," Isaac rolled his eyes. "Anyway, you have your 
machete right?" he added, indicating the sheathed weapon 
on his belt, before pointing to his own. "We'll be fine. Let's 
just hurry up to the plaza. Keep your eyes open for any 
monsters too, just in case." 


As it was, it seemed the man had not been exaggerating. 
Thankfully, the only monsters that attacked were small 

ones: Vermin would sometimes jump out, brandishing tiny 
pitchforks, Bats would swoop down from trees and startle 
them, but were generally easy to beat before much damage 
was done and a couple of Wild Mushrooms managed to 
startle them when they jumped out of the undergrowth since 
when they kept still they looked like normal toadstools in the 
rain. However, there wasn't too much trouble, since they 
were prepared and soon, grazed and bruised from monster 
battles hey seemed to be on the last leg of the journey to 
the Plaza. Isaac had never been so pleased to se the giant 
stone staircase that used to irritate him so much when he 


went to visit his friend Jenna as he was right then. All they 
would need to do was make it down the stairs, head over to 
cross one last bridge and they would practically be home 
free to the safe haven of the Plaza. 


"Thank Sol that's nearly over!" Garet said, relieved, as they 
jogged down the stairs, swiping wet bangs from his eyes. 
However, his relief was short lived when a sudden scream 
pierced the air. 


"Oh no! My Brother!" 
"| just had to open my big mouth, didn't |?" Garet groaned. 


"That sounded like Jenna!" Isaac gasped in realisation, worry 
consuming him. 


"Her brother? Felix?" Garet immediately worked out, face 
contorting in concern. "What could have happened?" 


Indeed Felix was Jenna's older brother by a year or two and 
very protective of his little sister. Isaac remembered one 
time Felix had actually lashed out at another boy who had 
been picking on Jenna years ago, which was strange 
considering his normally calm, kind and gentle personality. 
He, being older that Isaac and Garet had already begun to 
learn Psynergy. From what he had shown to his excited 
sibling, Isaac and Garet, it seemed he was a venus adept. 
Isaac looked up to him too. He supposed that it was because 
they were both quiet usually, or because Felix was a venus 
adept, which considering Isaac's parent's it probably meant 
that Isaac himself would become a venus adept, but Isaac 
had always got along well with Felix. Worry gnawed at him. 
What had happened? It had to have been something bad 
because Jenna would never have sounded so horrified 
otherwise. 


"Let's go! He might need help!" Isaac said as they hurried 
over in the direction of the scream. However, they hadn't 
run far when they practically barrelled into Dora, who had 
just been running the other way. 


"Mom?!" Isaac gasped out. 


"Isaac! Garet?" Dora blinked in surprise before she frowned 
at them. "What are you two still doing here? Shouldn't you 
be at the Plaza by now?" 


"Long story," Isaac said quickly. "Anyway, what happened? 
We heard Jenna yell. What happened to Felix?" 


"Yeah, she sounded worried," Garet insisted. "We even heard 
her over this storm!" 


Dora bit her lip, as if considering her options. Finally she 
seemed to come to a decision. "Felix fell into the river," She 
said quickly. "I'm looking for someone to help him so he 
doesn't drown." 


Quickly, Isaac glanced towards the river. Obviously what had 
happened was further downstream, but even from their 
vantage point, Isaac could see the river had swollen, the 
waters turbulent. His worry spiked. If it were anyone else 
they would have drowned already. Felix was fairly strong for 
his age, but still, if he didn't get some help soon, he 
wouldn't keep from drowning for long. He must have been 
holding onto something, but obviously too far away from the 
shore for anyone to pull him out by hand. 


"Is there anything we can do?" Isaac asked. 


Dora seemed happy that Isaac had offered, so she nodded. 
“Jenna's gone to the Plaza to get help. Go and join her. She 
might need some help." 


"Got it," Isaac nodded 


"Be careful," Dora insisted before darting off in the direction 
of the stairs that Isaac and Garet had only just descended. 


"Why's she gone back north?" Garet asked incredulously. 
"There's no one up there now!" 


"No one but people with Psynergy trying to stop the 
boulder," Isaac amended. "I bet she's going to try and find 
Someone who can use Psynergy to pull him out of the river." 


"Can't your mom use Psynergy?" Garet asked. 


"Well, a bit," Isaac admitted, "But not that much. Besides, 
Mom and dad went ahead to help the villagers, she's 
probably drained by now. But anyway, let's catch up to 
Jenna. Maybe we can find a psynergy user near the Psynergy 
stone in the Plaza. 


"Yeah, let's go," Garet agreed and quickly began to run 
towards the bridge that would take them to the plaza. As 
they ran, Isaac caught sight of Jenna's parents and Isaac's 
own father trying to reach out towards Felix from a platform 
and obviously trying to encourage him, while Felix himself 
was just beyond reach, clinging to a wooden post sticking 
out of the water, arms wrapped around it as he gasped for 
breath, water occasionally splashing over his head. 


"Don't worry Felix!" Garet yelled over the wind, "We're going 
to get help. Hang on!" 


Unfortunately Felix made no show of actually 
acknowledging the shout. Isaac had a sneaking suspision he 
couldn't hear Garet over the rain and rushing water. Either 
that or he was too focused on keeping his head from 
submerging. However, he didn't stop to ponder this. Felix 


was counting on them. Plus he'd never forgive either of 
them if something happened to his sister. That in mind they 
crossed the bridge at a run, boulting towards the Plaza at 
top speed. 


Isaac had never seen so many people at the plaza before. 
Almost everyone was there who couldn't use Psynergy, 
couldn't use enough to help or were drained from using their 
Psynergy from helping the other villagers. He could see 
children huddled together in groups, some with parents, 
others looking worried, shooting terrified glances back in the 
direction of Mt Aleph. Isaac could guess what they were 
thinking, especially if their parents were some of those 
trying to help stop the boulder. He could see some people 
trying to comfort others who were close to hysterics and 
others he could see being treated with herbs for injuries 
from the landslides. However, so far he couldn't see any sign 
of Jenna, or any psynergy users. Isaac just hoped that Jenna 
had the same idea as he did to check at the Psynergy stone. 


"Hey look!" Garet suddenly said, pointing in the direction of 
the stone. "There's Jenna, with Grampa!" 


Isaac squinted through the rain to see where he was 
pointing. Indeed once he got used to looking through the 
rain he could see the blurred form of Jenna standing besides 
the wild, white haired form of Garet's grandfather, the Mayor 
of Vale. As they approached, he could hear the Mayor 
barking orders to two men before him, obviously Psynergy 
users from the way the conversation was going. 


"Go aid the elders!" the Mayor was saying as they got close. 
"The boulder is too heavy for them to hold much longer!" 


Both men nodded determinedly, grim faced before running 
passed the boys, heading back in the direction of Mt Aleph. 


Isaac had to wonder if they actually felt scared. After all, if it 
did fall.... 


Isaac shuddered to think about it. Keep your mind on the 
task at hand, Isaac reminded himself. You're here to get help 
for Felix, remember? 


"Grandpa! Jenna!" Garet called, hurrying over and Isaac 
quickly followed. 


Jenna stiffened in surprise, brown eyes widening when they 
fell on the approaching boys. She looked pale and drawn 
with worry and there were reminents of nail marks on her 
cheeks where she had gripped them in worry. Even now her 
hands were flexing with concern, as if desperate to grab a 
rope herself and fling it over to Felix, or even to dive into the 
river herself to save him (although at the latter thought 
Isaac was suddenly glad she was restraining herself) "Garet, 
Isaac....." she breathed. "You came to help me?" 


"Of course we did," Isaac said with a comforting smile. "Your 
both our friends." 


The Mayor obviously realising they were there, turned to 
them. "Jenna told me about Felix. Is that why you're here?" 


"Yes, sir." 


The Mayor gave them both a wide smile. "Good boys! Jenna 
could use a hand." 


"Great! I'm all charged up!" 


Isaac almost jumped a mile at the additional voice, looking 
around through the rain as he realised that they weren't the 
only ones that were in the area. Blanketed by the grey 
curtain of rain, Isaac hadn't noticed the man standing by the 


Psynergy stone with his hands pressed against it recharging 
psynergy until he had spoken and now hopped over back 
over the small pool to the Mayor's side. 


The Mayor clapped a hand on the man's shoulder. "How are 
you? Have you recovered your Psynergy?" he asked, a note 
of concern in his voice. 


The Man nodded. "Enough to Save Felix, thanks to the 
Psynergy stone." 


Obviously the man had been picked to help save felix before 
Isaac and Garet arrived. Jenna looked almost ready to faint 
with relief, but was holding together and the Mayor cracked 
a relived smile before turning back to the boys and Jenna. 


"Ok Jenna, you heard him. Now hurry back!" at Jenna's nod, 
the Mayor turned back to the boys. "The path may be 
blocked by fallen rocks," Garet and Isaac shared a look at 
that, remembering the few close calls they had had on the 
way to the plaza. "You two can show them the way!" The 
Mayor added. 


Isaac nodded, silently hoping no more rocks had fallen and 
blocked off the way they had come before, for Felix's sake. 
Shaking off the ominous thoughts, he quickly nodded and, 
followed by Garet, Jenna and the man, began to run back to 
Jenna's home, where Felix was waiting. 


Thankfully there were no monsters nor had any more 
boulders fallen leaving them with a clear path and Isaac was 
beginning to feel rather optimistic that they could save Felix 
without a hitch as they reached the bridge that overlooked 
Jenna's home. 


"Mom! Dad!" Jenna called over the rain. "We're back!" 


Rather than Jenna's parent's answering, however, a 
different, yet familiar voice replied. "Is that you Jenna?" 


"Mom!" Isaac called in realisation. 


"Yes Ma'am!" Jenna called as Dora herself came into view, 
looking pale and pinched with stress and worry. 


She shook her head, wringing her hands. "I couldn't find 
anyone who could help..." Isaac wasn't surprised. After all, 
anyone heading north would be too busy worrying about 
keeping everyone in the village safe from the boulder rather 
than saving one lone boy. If they did that, hundreds of 
people would be hurt, or worse. "How did you do?" she asked 
hopefully. 


The Man stepped forwards. "I'm here to help out, Dora," the 
man called down to her and Isaac saw her slump in relief. 


"You're just on time," she said gratefully. 


Jenna seemed to brighten ever so slightly. "So my brother is 
still..." 


Dora glanced over at the river, before she nodded. "Felix is 
alright. He's hanging in there." Jenna sighed, relieved and 
Isaac was just glad that they had managed to get help in 
time and that Felix hadn't drowned while they were trying to 
find someone. "Come down here so we can Save Felix!" 


They didn't need telling twice. The man boulted down the 
stairs first to join Dora, while Jenna, Garet and Isaac followed 
behind, trying to keep up to their longer pace. Soon they 
would have Felix out and safe, and once they were out of 
danger and the storm had passed, they would be able to 
joke about it. 


However, it seemed that Murphy's law decided things had 
been going well for too long. 


Boom! 
Everyone froze. 
"W-what was that....?" Jenna asked nervously. 


A Rumble sounded again that seemed to echo all around the 
valley, making it difficult to pinpoint. Everyone looked 
around, trying to figure out what it was. Suddenly a scream 
from Jenna caught everyone's attention, and they whipped 
around to see the great Mt Aleph boulder crashing down the 
mountainside, it's size shadowing the valley and...It was 
heading right their way! 


Garet swore colourfully, but for once, Dora didn't scold him. 
"Run!" she cried. 


And Run they did, trying to find some place that would 
protect them from the boulder. Everyone, that was, but 
Jenna. 


"Mom! Dad! Felix!" she screamed, trying to hurry to her 
parents, her brother still clinging for life - directly in the 
path of the boulder. For the first time horror gripped Isaac as 
he recalled that, with Jenna's parent's was his own father. 


"Dad! Get out of there!" he yelled. 


"Isaac, Jenna! Get down!" Garet cried, grabbing the back of 
their shirts and tugging them to the ground as the boulder 
crashed down and suddenly, everything was confusion, 
screams, smashing wood, Impact of something hard into 
water, a tidal wave of muddy water crashing over them, 


throwing them back into the ledge, dazing them and 
suddenly.....silence, water gone, screams quietened. 


Slowly, Isaac opened his eyes, untangling himself from Garet 
and Jenna, quickly looking around wildly. "Dad!" 


However, what he saw made his chest constrict, his mind 
stuttering to a hault. Part of Jenna's house was crushed, the 
platform broken and splintered, parts of the wood floating in 
the water that was still rocking turbulently, still recovering 
from the shockwaves caused by the boulder's fall. 


There was no one around the platform or in the water. 
Felix, Jenna's parent's....his father....gone. 


Somewhere behind him a sob filtered through the haze of 
his shocked consciousness. 


"No....It can't be.....Kyle....lt must be a dream....." 
"Mom, Dad..... Felix....Don't leave me all alone...." 


Mom...Jenna...That was right, Jenna's parents and brother 
were missing, Dora's husband along with them. Dad...no... 
He can't be...He can't be dead... 


Thinking of Kyle being dead was almost absurd. He was 
always strong and dependable. Always....there... 


He can't be dead...he...we just can't see him right 
now....any second he'll appear...he has to... 


Despite his stunned state, he felt someone shake his 
shoulder, trying to drag him from his stupor. 


"Isaac...the boulder...we need to get help or everyone will 
drown..." Garet, he managed to register. Why did he sound 


so far away? 


Drown... Felix...Dad... somehow that was all his brain could 
register, like a wheel just going around and round in his 
head, unable to focus properly. 


"Oh, Ohhhhh...." Isaac fuzzily heard a groan coming from 
close by. "I...I'Il go..." However a few moments later he heard 
a sound of pain and something collapsing to the ground 
penetrated the haze of his mind. "It's no use....| can't 
move...lsaac, Please get help!" 


The shaking happened again and the destruction left by the 
boulder's fall left his view as a pare of concerned brown eyes 
filled his vision. "Isaac!" Garet called again, shaking him 
Sharply. "We need to get help! Isaac!" 


Help...Need to get help...The thought finally crossed his 
mind, the words penetrating the haze of shock. For...For Dad 
and... 


Finally he was able to think again, thoughs coming out ina 
rush as if a dam that had blocked them before had been 
smashed open. Not even saying a word to his friend, Isaac 
choked back his own sob that wanted to come forth and 
broke into a run to get back to the plaza. If anyone could 
help, the people there could. There were the only ones likely 
to have any Psynergy left to move the boulder and....and 
help Felix, Jenna's parents and...and his father, they had to. 


He barely noticed Garet's cry of 'wait up!' looking concerned 
for him, nor Garen't voice over the storm murmer, "Isaac....l 
can't let him go alone....It's times like these we men have 
got to stick together!" All Isaac knew was that he needed to 
get to the plaza, to find help, to save his father and the 
villagers. He had to. 


Finally Mud, exhaustion and sorrow overcame him and he 
tripped over some rocks, crashing painfully to the floor as 
Mud splattered over him, gasping for breath so hard his 
chest hurt as he tried to get on his hands and knees again, 
but the shock of physical pain actually caused his mind 
break from the spin it had been in, beginning to come to 
terms with what had just happened. Curling in on himself a 
howl wanted to break its way out of his mouth in utter 
misery, but it was cut off, choked back, his hands covering 
his face as tears felt hot down his cheeks sobs breaking 
through his lips. Kyle. Dependable strong Kyle. His father. 
Gone. Jenna's parents and Felix, gone, just like that. 


How could this have happened! 


"Why?" Isaac choked out, pressing his arms to his face. 
"Why!?" 


However, a movement of feet against stone and an 
unfamiliar voice caused his sobbing to cut off, choked back 
despite the tears still streaming down his mud dirtied 
cheeks, especially when what they were saying reached his 
ears. 


"Only the two of us survived," a deep, masculine voice met 
his ears. 


"How could we have anticipated Sol Sanctum would unleash 
such fury?" A female voice added. 


Her words caused his harsh breathing to cut off as he drew it 
back. Sol Sanctum? Unleashed Fury? Sol Sanctum caused 
the storm? But how did this woman know such a thing? 
People were forbidden to go to the Sanctum unless there 
was a good reason and Isaac had never heard their voices 
before. Plus, why would they have been there during a 
storm, especially with the danger of the boulder. There was 


too many questions here, but before he could do or say 
anything, the two people continued. 


"It's a miracle even the two of us survived..." 
"That switch...it must have been a trap...." 
“But to think it would conjure up a storm this powerful!" 


Switch? In Sol Sanctum? Isaac bit back a gasp. So this 
storm...the boulder...it had been because they had tripped 
some kind of switch in Sol Sanctum? Jenna's parents, Felix, 
his father....it had been all their fault?! 


Still they continued and despite the rage that almost choked 
him, he held his tongue, listening more intently. 


"Another demonstration of the awesome powers of 
Alchemy." The Woman added, sounding reluctantly awed. 
Alchemy? 


"Regardless," the Man continued, "We must not fail the next 
time we challenge Sol Sanctum." 


Next time? They were going to be going there again? But 
what if they caused another storm like this one? What if the 
same thing happened again and someone else died? 


That did it. He would have to tell the mayor. If these people 
were truly responsible for what happened today, and the Sol 
Sanctum had unleashed the storm because they tripped the 
switch, then they would need to know. 


That in mind, Isaac crept away as the woman was replying to 
the man. "Next time, we shall certainly...." 


"Isaac! Wait!" Isaac almost jumped a mile as his name was 
yelled and whipped around to find Garet running closer. 
Frantically, Isaac tried to indicate for him to be quiet, to slow 
down, to stop drawing attention, but Garet just looked 
completely confused. "Isaac, what-?" However he cut himself 
off, looking up with a half opened mouth. Wincing, Isaac 
followed his gaze and he thought he had swallowed his 
tongue, his anger at the strangers turning to fear as he 
noticed the speakers staring down at them with accusing 
eyes and Isaac thought that he lost his voice. 


Indeed if he had ever doubted that the strangers weren't 
from Vale before, he would definitely not have doubted it 
now. In fact, he had never seen people like them before in 
his life. The Woman was blonde and wore a long dress, 
sleeveless, but poking from her hair was long pointed ears 
and her eyes were blood red, harsh and reptilian, her skin 
over her arms neck and cheeks weren't smooth skin, but a 
scaly red colouring, like a snakes. He Man was no different, 
his pointed ears sticking out from his metallic head guard, 
bluish hair spiking out of it and exposed skin from his 
warrior-like clothing also has scales, only blue in colour 
making them look more like monsters than humans. Both 
had weapons as well, the woman had a viscous looking 
scythe, the man a sheathed sword. 


"You were eavesdropping on us just now...weren't you?" the 
man said accusingly, his piercing raptor-like eyes looking 
between them. 


Feeling robbed of his ability to speak, intimidated, Isaac 
rapidly shook his head, trying to back away slowly. If they 
knew he had heard what they had said, they would likely not 
take kindly to it. 


"Isaac, they're scary," Garet whimpered, eyes wide as they 
stared at the strangers, his voice low in Isaac's ears. "Are 
you sure you should be talking to them?" 


Isaac would have preferred to have never said a word to 
them or to speak to them ever again, but he couldn't reply 
before the woman spoke again 


"You must forget everything you've heard," The woman said 
with an edge to her voice and Isaac gulped, realising she 
must have noticed the desperateness in Isaac's reply and 
realised he was lying. 


"Don't worry," The man said almost kindly, but there was an 
edge in his voice that was impossible to ignore, "We'll help 
you forget!" 


Horrified, Isaac felt frozen as he saw the strangers drawing 
their weapons and pounced towards them even as Isaac and 
Garet hurriedly drew their machetes to defend themselves. 
The last thing that Isaac remembered was seeing a glint of 
weapons flashing in the lightning and fire shooting towards 
them, the haste of trying to avoid it, unable to defend 
against Psynergy without Psynergy and a blast of pain with 
the sounds of screams, Garet's and his own ringing out into 
the air, swallowed by the storm before darkness enveloped 
his senses and he knew no more. 


To Be Continued.... 
Chosha's Notes 


Whew! That was a long chapter. Expect most chapters to be 
long, although perhaps not this long. Not sure yet. Anyway, 
Prologue is done! Next chapter will be the actual story. 
Thank you to Mr Martin who reviewed last time. | hope this 
chapter lived up to your expectations! 


If anyone has any questions, would like to leave a 
constructive criticism or just to say what you think, please 
review! 


Next time on Tales of Weyard: Golden Sun: 


Three years have past since the boulder, and all is well in 
Vale - but when two strangers show up, reminding Isaac of 
the past and his dreams of what happened that day, They 
begin to think that the strangers must be back to finish 
what they started three years ago. 


Until then, 
May your roots dig deep and your branches reach high, 


Chosha Kurenai xXx 
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Chapter One: 
Three Years Later... 


Isaac sat bolt upright with a gasp, fast enough to give 
himself whiplash, panting as if he had run a mile without 
stopping. His bear chest which heaved as he gulped in air 
and his back was coated in a thin layer of cold sweat and his 
bangs clung to his forehead from the perspiration. A hand 
jumped to his chest, as if expecting to find wounds from 
flames but only touching smooth skin. Swallowing, he 
looked around wildly. He was sitting up on his bed in the 
familiar space of his bedroom, blankets tangled around him 
from his thrashing while he slept. Beside him was a desk of 
mahogany, covered in various little knickknacks he 
collected over the years and a sheathed short sword that he 
used for practice lay over it, carefully placed so it wouldn't 


be knocked off and damaged, lying on top of this a pair of 
tan gloves. His tunic and over-shirt lay on the back of his 
chair, while soft leather boots sat at the bottom of his bed. 
Through the window over his desk the beginnings of 
sunlight could be seen from open shutters. 


Sighing, he flopped back onto his bed, draping a hand over 
his eyes as he focused on breathing, to calm his rapid heart 
rate once more. "That Dream...." He murmured. "It was that 
dream again....." 


He had dreamed of that day again. That day three years ago 
when his life had changed forever - the day of the Storm. 
The day his father had died. Three years. Three years since 
then. But then why was he dreaming about it now? And why, 
despite it having been so long and him having the same 
dream on and off, was it so very clear now? 


Isaac groaned, reaching up and kneading his forehead with 
his knuckles. Had he done something or seen something 
recently that reminded him of that day? Or was it just 
because there had been a small storm the last night, though 
not as terrible as back then that he had subconsciously been 
reminded of it? And still there were some things that had 
been in the dream that he couldn't quite recall from the day, 
two strange people with scales for skin and piercing red 
reptilian eyes. 


Shuddering at the memory, Isaac found that he couldn't find 
it in him to try and roll over and try to get to sleep, still 
unnerved by his dream, so rolled off the bed, pulling the 
blankets from himself as he swung his legs from the bed, the 
wood floor feeling cool against his feet. Getting used to the 
coolness, Isaac pushed himself up and padded his way to 
the looking glass that hung on the wall, peering into it. 


Instead of the almost fourteen year old boy of back then, a 
young man of sixteen looked back at him. His straw-blonde 
hair stuck up in every direction, more so than normal after 
his restless night and intense azure blue eyes frowned 
faintly as he peered up at the mop[ of hair, running fingers 
through it in an effort to tame the messy locks futilely, 
making the muscles of his arm and chest shift under his 
lightly tanned skin. His eyes fell upon some marks on his 
chest, faint silvery smooth scars that littered his chest. 
Nothing big, ropy or impressive, in fact it looked like regular 
Skin except for the silverness of it where healing hadn't been 
applied in time for it to heal unmarked. However, they were 
rather odd when he thought back to the situation in which 
he had got them. They appeared like small burn or scald 
marks, as if he had been touched by hot metal, leaving 
faded silvery marks behind. Which was somewhat odd when 
the events of three years ago, when he got said marks, were 
considered. No where in his memory could he think of where 
in the falling of Mt Aleph's Boulder he could have come in 
contact with fire or anything else hot for that matter. 


Unless it had something to do with the gap in his memory... 


After his father had vanished with the falling boulder, Garet 
had convinced him to get moving, to look for help as the 
boulder blocking the river could have turned the village into 
a lake and he had run towards the plaza. But that was when 
his memory became fuzzy. Obviously Garet had followed 
him, for he had been found unconscious alongside him on 
the road to the plaza, but what had happened between him 
running for help and being found unconscious? The healers 
had speculated that lightning had hit some rocks above 
them which had knocked them out, but it never sounded 
right to Isaac no mater how many times he heard it. 


Carefully he ran his fingers over the small, burn-like scars on 
his chest considering. What if...What if those two reptilian 
strangers in his dream had actually been real? What if Isaac 
had actually overheard the conversation they had had, and 
they had caught him and attacked Garet and himself in an 
effort to 'Make them forget’? If it had been real it would 
explain the blank spot in his memory to more than just 
shock at seeing his father's death, and the marks would 
make more sense as being from fire Psynergy and flame 
heated weaponry than from boulders falling. 


Heading back over to the bed and sinking down on it, he ran 
his hands through his hair again. Still, there were points in 
the dream that made little sense to him. If the dream had 
been real, the strangers had been talking about ‘tackling Sol 
Sanctum again’. Well, in the last three years there had been 
no reptilian strangers around the village - and with Garet as 
the grandson of the mayor he would have surely heard 
about it and told him about it if he had by then, nor had 
their been any more storms the intensity of that day since 
then. So either they got into the sanctum and got whatever 
they wanted, though this was unlikely as there was usually 
an elder on patrol around the path to the sanctum who 
would have noticed them, or they had never showed up in 
the village again. 


And yet...lsaac rubbed his temples again. And yet part of 
him could not discount the dream as being just that - a 
dream. It was too vivid, too detailed to be that. Plus Isaac 
didn't think he was a terribly imaginative person, or at least 
not that imaginative to have been able to make up, 
subconsciously or not, anything like those two without 
having seen something like that before.... 


"Isaac?" A voice called up the stairs, Making him jump a mile 
as he was yanked from his deep thoughts. Had they been 


that far away? "Isaac, are you awake?" 


"Uh, Yeah, Mom," Isaac called back, hand on his chest in an 
effort to stop his heart from hammering so hard. He really 
needed to stop getting so lost in his thoughts otherwise he 
would end up having a heart attack from surprise one of 
these days. 


"Will you be working on the roof this morning?" Dora's voice 
floated up the stairs again. "The wind last night really 
messed up the thatching and the weather's good today." 


Oh yes, he had promised to fix the roof's thatching once the 
wind had died down hadn't he? Yesterday the storm - little 
more than some rumbling of thunder in the distance and 
high wind - had been too strong to attempt to fix, but if the 
weather was good now....well, he needed to get his mind off 
that weird dream for a while before his friends came to get 
him anyway and he had a few hours until then, so... 


That in mind, he called back, "Yeah, in a minute. | just need 
to get ready and I'll sort it out." 


"Thank you Isaac!" Dora's voice floated to him again, tinged 
with gratefulness. "I'll start up breakfast, shall 1?" 


"Mm, sounds good," Isaac agreed with a small smile as he 
grabbed his things to get ready. Once he had had a good 
wash and splashed his face with cold water a few times to 
wake him up more, began to get ready, pulling on his blue 
trousers and soft leather tan boots. Next came the blue, long 
sleeved tunic and his short sleeved yellow lined over-shirt. 
And fastened the belt to his waist, before he strapped his 
short sword to his back. Lastly, of course, his now signature 
yellow scarf tied over his left shoulder, a memento of his 
father that, since he had died, Isaac had never left the house 
without. 


Gently, Isaac ran his fingers over the cotton considering. His 
father had given the scarf to him for his thirteenth birthday. 
It had once belonged to Kyle, he had been told by his father, 
and it had given him a lot of good luck. At the time, Isaac 
had hated it. It had been too big, looked ridiculous in his 
opinion on his small, skinny frame and he refused to believe 
such a normal scarf could be 'lucky' at all. However, his 
father had seemed eager for him to have it and he didn't 
want to hurt his father's feelings, so he had taken the gift 
gracefully with the intent of never wearing it. However, then 
that storm had come and his father died. His death had been 
a shock to him. At an age where he would normally have 
learned the most from him, even beginning to learn 
Psynergy, his father was suddenly gone, leaving him feeling 
lost, set adrift without guidance. So he had worn the scarf, 
no matter how stupid he felt or how much he didn't believe 
a bit of cloth could bring him good luck, because even if 
only a little bit, it helped him to feel close to the parent he 
had lost. Thankfully, it seemed he had grown into it. 


Shaking those thoughts from his head - why were his 
thoughts so morbid today? (he blamed the dream) - Isaac 
gave the scarf one last tug to make sure the knot wouldn't 
come undone, Isaac headed downstairs, giving his mother a 
small kiss on the cheek in greeting as he took his breakfast 
from her, fully intending to not put any more thoughts into 
the dream. After all, even if it was true, it happened three 
years ago and nothing could be done about it anyway. 
Besides, it was only a dream of the past, it didn't mean 
anything, so why worry? 


Once breakfast was over, Isaac gathered his tools together, 
tucking them under one arm as he stepped out into the 
sunlight, taking a deep breath of early morning mountain air 
as he surveyed the day. Vale hadn't changed much in three 
years, though a lot of the damages done from the Boulder 


had been cleaned up, houses fixed and life had gone one. 
The river chuckled close by and in the distance he could 
hear the faint sound of rushing water from the waterfall as 
crystal clear water flowed from Mt Aleph. Everything smelt 
fresh from the morning due. Nodding to himself he got the 
ladder and placed it against the side of the house, before 
climbing up to see what the damage was. 


It wasn't as bad as he had thought that it was going to be. 
The thatching had been thinned somewhat in places of the 
roof, leaving three holes that would need to be fixed. Putting 
down the straw he had got to repair the roof he laid it out 
ready to put into bundles. It was somewhat tricky, as it could 
get a little intricate and fiddly, generally taking the longer 
time to do than the actual roof repair, but once he was done, 
he'd be ready to finish off and be done in no time at all. 


The sun felt warm on his back as he finished tying the 
bundles and he sat back a little, stretching as he felt his 
spine pop a little as the bones got used to being straight 
again, scrubbing the back of his hand across his forehead to 
wipe beads of sweat. He was just wondering if he should 
stop for a quick break or if he should hurry up and finish the 
little more he had to do, since his friends should be coming 
around soon when Dora popped up at the top of the ladder 
with a glass of water. Isaac grinned wirily. She always 
seemed to know just when to appear (or when not to if it was 
something that would get him in trouble, he reminded 
himself). Gratefully, he took the water and drank deeply, 
letting the cool water trickle down the back of his parched 
throat. 


“Thanks Mom," Isaac sighed with relief, handing the now 
empty glass back to her. 


"You're welcome dear," Dora said with a smile before 
disappearing down the steps again. However, a moment 
later, he heard her call up to him again. "Ob, by the way, 
Isaac! Are you almost finished mending the roof yet?" 


"I've made the bundles," Isaac called back down to her, "I 
just need to fix the holes now. Shouldn't take too long." He 
added as an afterthought. 


"So you're almost done? OK, keep at it! You don't want to be 
late for your friends coming to meet you." 


"Right!" 


That done, Isaac turned back to the task at hand. Eying the 
bundles for a moment, a small smile appeared on his face 
before he glanced around to see if anyone was looking. He 
knew using psynergy for such a mundane task would be 
frowned upon, but he was training and it did do wonders for 
endurance. That in Mind he stood up and, putting his hand 
out he concentrated and a gleam of psynergy flowed around 
him as the first bundle glowed with his psynergy as well - 
and if lifted gently into the air. 


Since the storm, Isaac and Garet, along with Jenna, had 
begun to train themselves in Psynergy. Garet had got his 
parents to show him how to use his Psynergy and had begun 
to train as hard as he could. For Jenna and Isaac it was 
somewhat harder. For Isaac he would have normally learned 
his Psynergy from his father, who had been the strongest 
Psynergy user in the household. However, with him gone, 
Dora had taught him the basics, but when it came to using 
and Psynergy that didn't involve the catch beads he was on 
his own, studying more through theory and 
experimentation, while Jenna had to learn it on her own or 
would sometimes bother Garet or Isaac long enough to 


learn. Soon they learned which element they could 
command. Garet had been a fire adept, something neither 
Isaac or Jenna were surprised about when considering 
Garet's usual method of act first ask questions later attitude. 
Meanwhile, Jenna, unlike her brother and father, had taken 
after her mother and also favored fire Psynergy, so she and 
Garet would sometimes team up to train together since they 
were both of the same element. 


On the other hand, Isaac, like his father before him, was an 
earth Adept, able to manipulate the earth. When he found 
out, neither of his friends were surprised. Apparently as 
obvious as it was that Jenna and Garet favored fire, it was 
obvious he would be able to manipulate Earth. Garet had 
said that he was as stubborn as a rock when Isaac had asked 
why (which had earned him a withering look from Isaac and 
a frown and a slap across the back of the head by Jenna) 
While Jenna had said it was his down to earth nature and his 
gentle compassion that marked him out as an earth Adept. 
But whatever it was, neither had been surprised by the 
revelation. 


Still, since they were of these elements, they would try to 
train together the best they could. For the most part, Jenna 
and Garet had an easier time of it due to their nature being 
the same and Isaac would sometimes be able to pick up 
pointers. Once during training Isaac had managed to shock 
them both when Garet had been trying to teach Jenna a fire 
psynergy ability called 'Move' that could use psynergy to 
push or pull nearby objects. Strangely, Jenna was having 
problems with it, but it was rather an....easy concept for 
Isaac who had been listening in at the time. Perhaps it was 
just because Garet was using a large stone at the time and 
he would be moving around his own element because of it, 
but without really thinking about it he had suddenly used 
his own psynergy to push it over a few paces, leaving Jenna 


gob smacked before ranting about how Isaac, a Venus 
Adept, could manage it when she, a Mars Adept, could not, 
while Garet had been dumbfounded. Maybe it was because 
Garet's back had been to Isaac and the Stone at the time 
but Isaac had to Move it around a bit to tease him before he 
noticed it. 


However, for the most part, Isaac could only sit and watch 
them throwing fire around and try and use the theory of it 
for self study. However, when they trained in fire Psynergy 
for too long, Isaac would go and seek some training from the 
Elders who were mostly Earth Adepts. It was from them that 
Isaac had learned Retreat and Cure, the later which was 
certainly useful and he had a lot of practice in when Garet 
overdid training and ended up with scorched hands from 
using fire Psynergy for too long. Sometimes when they really 
wanted to learn more about psynergy, the three of them 
would also go to the Scholar, Kraden, to try and learn more. 
Kraden was an Alchemy Sage and he was probably the 
expert on Psynergy in the village despite being unable to 
use Psynergy himself. 


Using Psynergy was a strange feeling that he could never 
quite explain except to another Venus Adept like himself. 
Garet and Jenna both explained to him that it felt like a heat 
running through them and a spark lighting deep within, but 
generally needed a lot of concentration for it, but for Isaac it 
felt different. It felt....tingly, as if he was drawing up energy 
from the very earth itself and while of course he had to 
concentrate, he didn't feel he needed to concentrate that 
much that his brain would burst as the fire Adepts needed 
to. Jenna thought that perhaps it was due to Earth being 
solid matter, whereas fire was much more volatile. Isaac was 
inclined to agree. 


Whatever it was, it was this feeling he drew upon as he 
Moved the straw, carrying it over to where it was needed 
and lowering it to the hole before releasing it. While he had 
fairly good control over the psynergy he could use, he didn't 
want to test his luck when it came to the delicate intricate 
working of thatching, at least not at his level. Therefore he 
physically patching it himself once he had Moved the 
bundles. 


Psynergy certainly helped the workload and in what seemed 
like no time at all, the roof was fixed and Isaac sat back on 
his heals, dusting off his gloves as he surveyed the job he 
had done with a critical eye before nodding in satisfaction. 


"Good job Isaac," Dora's voice came from below - she must 
have come out to see how he was doing just as he finished 
off. A few seconds later he heard the creak of the ladder and 
Dora climbed onto the roof carefully surveying what had 
been done appreciatively. "You patched it up nicely. Alright, 
you're all done." She looked over at him, giving him a wistful 
smile. "You're very reliable, Isaac," she said softly. "Just like 
your father was." 


Isaac flinched slightly and swallowed the lump that had 
come up in his throat, trying to look anywhere but at Dora. 
Why all the reminders of that day this morning? First the 
dream and now this. He hated thinking about that day. 
Sometimes he truly wished he could forget all about it. 
Sometimes he succeeded, but something would always 
bring it back up to the forefront of his mind - the pitying 
looks that he and Jenna would sometimes receive, a 
poignant reminder, a dream like that morning or, like this, a 
comment about his character in relation to his father. It 
wasn't that he wanted to forget his father all together or 
anything, but the memory of his death hurt despite it being 
the driving force behind his desire to study Psynergy. He 


wasn't foolish enough to think he could change the past, but 
he could stop something like that from happening again. No 
one should have to learn the pain of losing a parent like that 
after all. But still, the reminder of the day heart, more than 
he would ever show. He didn't want pity. And he didn't want 
his mother to worry about him on top of everything else. 


Still, it seemed that Dora's 'Mother instinct’ was still as sharp 
as ever and she could still read him like an open book as she 
said "What is it, Isaac? Do you still think about the 
incident?" 


"No," Isaac lied quickly. He wouldn't normally lie to his 
mother, but he didn't want her to worry. 


Dora sighed, obviously having read something on his face 
before she said "I don't believe you." (Make that read me 
like a baby book, \saac thought with a wince.) "You and 
Garet have been working yourselves to the bone studying 
Psynergy. Do you think things would be any different if you 
had stronger abilities?" 


Isaac really did flinch this time. He knew he couldn't change 
the past. He knew it. But still, if he had Psynergy back 
then.... 


Not trusting himself to speak, Isaac nodded, Gloved hands 
curling tightly into fists on his lap. 


"That's what | thought," Dora said with a nod before turning 
away, looking up at the sky. "I was devastated when Kyle 
died....! felt all alone." Glancing up from under his bangs, he 
noticed that lost, lonely look that would sometimes cross her 
face since 'the incident' and again, Isaac mentally cursed 
whatever was bringing up all these memories of that horrible 
day. "Its taken some time, but I'm better now," She added, 


Shaking off the distant look as she turned around to face 
him, her blue eyes sad and gentle. "I still have you, Isaac." 


But it shouldn't be just me, Isaac couldn't help but think 
sadly, Dad should be here too... 


Unconsciously he fingered the tails of his scarf. 


Still, he pulled himself to the present again when Dora 
began speaking again, a note of pride in her voice as she 
looked at him. "You're almost seventeen. You're so much like 
Kyle was when he was young. l'm looking forwards to seeing 
where life takes you." 


Isaac looked up at his mother's face again, her hair neatly in 
its usual bun, the odd grey streaked into gold and lines 
marked her eyes, and yet she still had that prideful look in 
her eyes as she looked at him. Almost feeling uncomfortable 
by the attention, Isaac could feel his face heating up. 


"MA'AAAAAAM!!!" 


Isaac almost jumped at the new voice and yanked his eyes 
away from his mother, feeling a rush of gratitude for the 
distraction from the uncomfortable topic as a girl with brown 
eyes and reddish-brown hair climbed onto the roof, dusting 
off her pink, red and brown shaded dress. Smiling, Isaac 
scrambled to his feet to great his friend. "Jenna!" 


"Hello Jenna," Dora said fondly. In the last three years Jenna 
would often come around to their house and Dora, who had 
never had a daughter, had grown quite fond of her. 


"Good morning," Jenna said, smiling a little at Isaac too, who 
shot her a grateful look. From the way she did not seem 
confused by it her interruption of the conversation may have 
not been entirely accidental. 


"Morning," Isaac agreed. 


"Yes, yes...Good morning," Dora added, somewhat 
distractedly when the ladders creaked once more and this 
time a head with spiky fire-red hair popped up from the edge 
of the thatching and climbed onto the roof also - it was 
beginning to get a little crowded up there, he noticed - his 
muscular arms showing under his short sleeves. He cast 
Isaac a lopsided grin, which Isaac returned to his best friend. 


"Well if it isn't Garet too!" Dora said, looking them over 
before she recalled that Isaac had told her the day before 
they would be meeting up. "Where do you all plan to go 
today?" 


"We're going to Mt Aleph with Kraden," Garet pipped up. 
Isaac shot him a quick look, wishing he hadn't said 
anything. He hadn't told Dora that they had planned to 
climb Mt Aleph and he knew his mother was somewhat 
disapproving of their interest in the study of Alchemy. 


“Mountain climbing with Kraden, eh?" Dora said, that note 
already in her voice. 


"Yeah," Garet said, despite Isaac hissing "Shut up already," 
so his mother couldn't see. Garet, realizing he said 
something he probably shouldn't gave Isaac a sheepish look. 
Jenna rolled her eyes. 


Dora looked them over a moment before shaking her head. 
"Kids and their games...." 


"Hey!" Isaac frowned, feeling a stab of irritation. If felt rather 
insulted that his mother thought they were just playing 
games, although it as tempered with amusement at the 
thought of Kraden, who was at least mid sixties in age, being 
referred to as a ‘kid’. 


Jenna seemed insulted that Dora thought they were just 
‘Playing games’. "No! It's part of our studies...." 


"Ah yes, Alchemy," Dora said, that disapproving glint in her 
voice again, but closed her eyes, resisting something she 
had picked up from Isaac. "Alchemy is the foundation of all 
Psynergy...and you know Mt Aleph is the greatest source of 
all Alchemy," she sighed. "| wonder what the use of it all is?" 
she murmured as she paced to the top of the roof, then gave 
Isaac a side look. "Your mother would rather see you grow up 
to be a happy, ordinary man." 


Isaac really didn't know what to say to that. Of course he 
didn't want to have a miserable life, but to be just ordinary 
and live out the same life as anyone else from the village... 
that was hard to imagine. Ever since he and his friends 
began to study Alchemy under Kraden and hearing about all 
of the wonderful places in Weyard....it was hard to imagine 
spending his whole life in Vale when there was a whole world 
out there to see. 


"I suppose you'll still want to go...." Dora said, obviously 
seeing the look on Isaac's face. 


"Sure | do," Isaac said. "We've been planning it all week." 


Dora huffed slightly. "Well if that won't persuade you, | guess 
nothing will!" She closed her eyes, a vein pulsing at her 
temple in irritation. "You're just as stubborn as your father," 
she stomped her foot in irritation. 


"Hey, Mom, be careful-" Isaac started, but the warning came 
too late as her foot slipped and she flapped her arms to try 
and right herself as she stumbled backwards. 


"Ahhhh!" 


"Be careful Ma'am!" Garet cried, clumsily rushing forwards 
to help her, making a grab for Dora's arm, not heeding 
Jenna's cry of "Garet! Don't!" 


A crunching sound caused Isaac to cover his eyes with a 
wince as there was a second thud. Slowly, Isaac parted his 
fingers to find Garet stuck with his foot in a now newly 
formed hole in the roof, having obviously found a weak spot 
when he jumped for Dora and was now knee deep in straw 
roof with one leg, while Dora herself was clambering back 
onto the top of the roof. Isaac sighed with relief that no one 
was hurt and Jenna stifled a giggle at Garet's predicament. 


"Oh, that was exciting!" Dora giggled as she climbed back 
onto the roof again. 


"You almost gave me a heart attack," Isaac sighed, rubbing 
his chest to try and encourage his heart to slow down. 


"I'm sorry | scared you like that," Dora said before she finally 
saw Garet. "Well!" 


Garet froze like a dear caught in a hunter's trap and began 
to stutter out an apology. Despite the fact that Garet was a 
head taller than Dora, Garet, like most of the people of the 
village, definitely didn't want to be faced by her rage. "I'm 
Sorry, Ma'am," he squeaked hastily as he finally freed his 
foot. "I'll get out of your way right away!" he added, 
stepping away from the hole - only to put his foot on 
another weak spot. 


"Garet, wait!" Isaac hastily said as Jenna said "Wait! Not 
there!" 


"Huh? What's wrong with-!" However, once again, Garet's 
foot ended up through the roof and Isaac hung his head, 
hand covering his eyes in despair of his clumsy friend, 


hoping he wouldn't have to fix it all over again as Jenna 
stifled another laugh. 


"Oh never mind...." Dora sighed, running a hand over her 
face, too used to Garet's clumsiness by now after Isaac had 
befriended him at a young age. It still exasperated her, 
however. "But you'd better get going." 


Isaac blinked, surprised. He had thought that he would need 
to fix the roof again before he could leave. Jenna was 
obviously as surprised as he was as she pulled back the 
hand she was going to offer to Garet to get him out in sock, 
causing Garet, who suddenly found the hand withdrawn, to 
loose his balance again, foot still stuck and face planted in 
the roof again. 


Seeing their shocked faces, Dora elaborated, hands on her 
hips. "This old house will fall apart if you stay much longer," 
she said, eyeing them leaving Isaac and Jenna looking 
sheepish and Garet, who'd managed to sit himself back up 
again to look fittingly guilty as he tried to get his foot out 
again. "I'll get this fixed up," Dora added kindly to Isaac 
(Isaac tried not to make his relief too obvious) "You don't 
have to hang around here." 


"Are....are you Sure....?" Isaac managed, blinking. But she 
nodded. He couldn't believe his luck. He'd have to think of a 
way to make it up to her later. 


“Thank you, Ma'am," Jenna said gratefully and Dora's gaze 
softened. 


"Please, call me Dora," She said fondly. 


"We'll be going right away!" Garet said hurriedly. Dora 
looked almost alarmed. 


"Wait, Garet...Just watch your step." 


Once more Garet flushed red as his hair, but this time he did 
as told and once he removed his foot he stepped very 
carefully over the roof as if expecting it to fall through with 
every step as they finally climbed down. 


"Well, we'll be going now," Isaac said. "See you later." 


"Now, you three be careful climbing now, you hear?" Dora 
said. "I don't want to find out any of you have fallen and 
broken your necks or something." She gave Garet a side look 
as she said this. 


"Hey...." Garet started, but Isaac cut over him. 


"We'll be careful," Isaac promised, quite used to her worrying 
attitude after sixteen years of it. 


"Yeah," Garet agreed, slinging an arm around Isaac's 
shoulder. "Besides, if anything did happen we have Isaac 
with us to heal us all up." 


Isaac flushed at the praise. 


"Yes, well, I'd prefer it if none of you got hurt at all," Dora 
Said disapprovingly. 


"Don't worry, Ma- | mean, Dora," Jenna said with a smile. "I'll 
make sure to keep these knuckleheads in line." 


"Hey!" Garet protested. 


Isaac just rolled his eyes, shoving Garet's arm off him. "Gee, 
thanks for that vote of confidence," he said sarcastically, 
making Jenna giggle. 


"Well, come on," Jenna said. "We're going to be late for 
meeting Kraden if we don't hurry and you know what he's 
like." 


"Yeah, no kidding," Isaac said. Kraden, despite being qite old 
was easily excitable and as energetic as a little kid 
sometimes. It was hard sometimes to think that Kraden was 
actually a highly educated scholar and Alchemy sage. It 
caused them no end of amusement. 


"Make sure to tell Mr Kraden | said hello," Dora added. 
Despite her disapproval of Alchemy she wasn't disapproving 
enough to be rude to him. Kraden was hard to dislike. 


"We will," The three of them promised. With one last wave 
from Dora, who began to get ready to fix the roof again, the 
three of them began to head off towards Kraden's home. 


However, before they even got past Garet's house they were 
interrupted by a shout. 


"Garet! Garet! Hey, Garet!" 


"Huh?" said redhead looked around and Isaac wondering 
what his friend had done this time, glanced around to see 
Garet's younger sibling, Aaron, running towards them. 
"Wgat's up, Aaron?" 


"You're in trouble now, Garet," Aaron said, almost sounding 
amused. "....Your sister's really mad!" 


"What....wait, my. sister?" Garet spluttered but Aaron was 
already running off back the way he had come. Growling, 
Garet yelled at Aaron's retreating back. "Oh yeah? Kay's 
only just 'my sister' when she's pissed off at me! She's your 
sister too!" 


"What have you done this time?" Isaac sighed, for not the 
first time. Sometimes he was glad he was an only child. 


"| didn't do anything!" Garet protested. 


"Well you must have done something for Kay to be angry at 
you," Jenna accused. "Come on, let's see what you've gone 
and done or it'll be even worse for you later." 


"But....but..." Garet stammered as Jenna grabbed him by the 
back of the shirt and began to drag him along after her. 
"What about Kraden?" 


"I'm sure Kraden will understand," Isaac said with a grin at 
Garet's betrayed look he shot Isaac for not getting him out 
of the situation as he followed. 


“Thank for the support, Isaac..." Garet growled. 


Even if Garet had wanted to avoid his sister and make his 
way straight to Kraden's he didn't have much of a choice as 
they came into view of Kay, who was fuming as she stared 
down at where Garet's training rock was and the reason why 
she was so furious was apparent when Isaac followed her 
gaze. Some rather colourful flowers that had once been 
quite pretty were crushed underneath the rock. Isaac 
winced. Kay was always very proud of her flowers. No 
wonder she was angry. If Isaac had a flower garden, he'd be 
furious also - not that he had one. 


When she caught sight of them, her eyes zeroed in on Garet 
who looked like he was trying to run, but couldn't with 
Jenna's vice-grip on the back of his shirt as she stalked over, 
red hair sweeping out behind her, making a marvelous 
impression of a saber-toothed tiger in her fury. "Ooooo, 
Garet!" she roared. "You make me so mad sometimes!" she 


pointed at him, prodding him in the chest with a finger 
accusingly. "Your training stone crushed my flowers!" 


"Sis....Sis, | can explain!" Garet started, but Kay cut him off. 


"You're in for it tonight..." she snarled and Isaac was sure 
that he saw sparks coming from her clenched fists. "Just. 
You. Wait. And. See!" 


It was almost funny to see Garet, who was much more 
muscular and taller than his sister cowering in the face of 
her wrath. "Alright, alright, I'll move it!" he squeaked, 
hurrying over to the stone and concentrating, a gleaming 
aura of Psynergy surrounded Garet and a familiar ghostly 
looking hand appeared, Moving the training stone off the 
flower garden. Glancing over, Isaac could already tell that 
just moving the rock off them wasn't going to do much - the 
damage to the flowers was already done. Isaac wished that 
he could make them better as it screamed to his Venus 
Adept self, but there was little he could do for the crushed 
flowers. He could make flowers grow sometimes, but not 
revive dead ones. 


"You really need to watch where you're training..." Jenna 
snorted as Garet glanced over helplessly. 


"But you know that | have to really concentrate when 
training!" Garet protested. "Otherwise | might not be able to 
do it and mess up!" He glanced over at his sister, who, if 
anything, looked even more stormy faced than before. 
"Uh....lsaac, mate....Um...you wouldn't be able to use Cure 
and heal up those flowers with your earth Psynergy, would 
you?" he asked hopefully. 


"Sorry Garet," Isaac shrugged apologetically, "Cure only 
works on Humans." Well, he could make sick flowers healthy 
again if he really wanted to but crushed ones? Even he 


didn't have the power to rescue obviously dead plants like 
these ones. 


Garet's face fell. 


"I'll get you for my flowers...." Kay vowed darkly. "Just you 
see what happens....tonight!" 


Garet shuddered, face turning pale as chalk at the tone in 
his sister's voice as she promised retribution and Isaac 
decided that, grandson of the Mayor or not, he didn't envy 
his friend one bit. 


"We better get going to see Kraden before Kay decides to 
lynch Garet right now," Jenna said dryly, causing Garet to 
shudder again and practically set off at a run over the 
bridge to get to Kraden's house (and away from vengeful 
siblings) faster than Isaac had ever seen him move. 


Sharing an amused glance with Jenna, Isaac hurried after his 
larger friend. 


"Don't go without us!" Jenna yelled as they ran to catch up. 
“Otherwise your sister wont be the only one you have to 
watch out for!" 


Thankfully it seemed that did the trick and they soon caught 
up to him with a playful shove as they headed towards 
Kraden's, lightly teasing Garet about the flowers playfully as 
they walked to pass the time until Garet grabbed Isaac ina 
headlock and began to rub his fist against Isaac's hair. 


The scholar, Kraden, lived in a small house overlooking the 
place that Isaac and his friends used to play as children on 
the western outskirts and had moved into the village a few 
months after the storm in order to study Alchemy, as 
according to legend, Mt Aleph was its greatest source. It had 


taken a while to convince the elders but, eventually Kraden 
was permitted to live and research within the village itself as 
long as he didn't go about advertising the fact that Psynergy 
users lived in the village. For some reason, back then, 
learning about Alchemy had seemed important for Garet 
and Isaac. Maybe it was because they wanted to become 
strong Adepts and Alchemy was the founded by Psynergy, 
or, in light of the dream last night, could have been a 
lingering memory of what the strangers had been talking 
about and had not managed to make him fully forget. 
Whatever the reason, Kraden was an expert, a sage, on the 
subject, so later, Isaac and Garet, accompanied by Jenna 
who had wanted to get her mind off her own troubles, 
sought him out to teach them. Thankfully rather than the 
grouchy old man with 'no time for children' as they were 
expecting, they had been pleased to find him lively and 
energetic, jovially and eagerly accepting them as pupils. The 
subject itself was extremely interesting and Kraden would 
often go into deep, descriptive detail to his eager listeners, 
and over time the trio had started to become quite 
knowledgeable of the subject in their own rights. 


They had just been about to turn the corner when Jenna 
stopped them, pulling them back. 


"Hey, there are some people hanging around Kraden's house 
I've never seen before," she whispered, peering around the 
corner. 


“Grandpa mentioned something about strangers in the 
village. He was really annoyed because they didn't even 
introduce themselves to him." 


"That's a little rude," Isaac agreed. Everyone knew that the 
first thing you did in town if you were staying a while or had 
business in a village was to introduce themselves to the 


Mayor. He doubted they were just passing through if they 
were hanging around Kraden's house and Vale was rather 
secluded so it was difficult to just 'pass through' when it was 
so out of the way. "I wonder why they're hanging around 
here then?" 


"Maybe they're here to see Kraden?" Jenna suggested in a 
whisper so they wouldn't draw there attention. "| mean he is 
a famous scholar, right?" 


"Lets have a look," Garet said, motioning for Jenna to shift 
over as he peered around the corner, then froze. "I... 
Isaac....it....its them!" 


"Who?" Isaac asked, looking around also and he felt his body 
stiffen, mind screeching to a halt, terror running through 
him and he yanked the two of them back from around the 
corner, practically pressing them against the wall, a hand 
tightly over his own mouth as a sick feeling rose in his 
throat. 


"Isaac....Garet....what-?" Jenna started, but Garet quickly 
hushed her. Isaac, however, was lost in thought. 


It was as if the dream from that morning, with the memory 
returning where those two had been concerned, had been a 
premonition. It had to be. Why else would he have dreamed 
about these two, just to find only a few hours later that they 
were there, in the village once again? How could Garet 
himself be so calm? He obviously remembered them, 
although he hadn't been present to hear the conversation 
that Isaac had... 


However, Isaac pulled himself from his thoughts as he heard 
the familiar voice of the reptilian strangers once again. 


"They seem to know little of Sol Sanctum's mysteries." 


Garet and Jenna stilled as Isaac had, looking at each other in 
confusion. Isaac bit his lip. Had they gone to Sol Sanctum 
again like they had been talking about back then? 
Concerned now, although for different reasons, the three of 
them pressed themselves against the ledge, listening 
intently as the man continued. "The elders of Vale must not 
permit anyone to enter it, not even Kraden." 


"Kraden...." The woman said thoughtfully. "Can we use him?" 


"Hmmm....his knowledge is no meager thing....we can use 
him." 


"But he's more stubborn than expected..." The woman 
sounded irritated by that fact. 


"And cunning, too..." the man added grudgingly. "Cunning 
beyond measure." 


"If he won't go willingly," the woman said almost darkly, 
causing Jenna to gasp and clap hands to her mouth in horror 
as she realized what the woman was implying. "then we can 
always...." 


However, what they could do would not be found out 
through the woman as she cut off, leaving the trio confused. 
What caused them to stop? Nervously they looked around 
the edge as the man whipped around, stalking in there 
direction, cloak billowing out behind him and Isaac realized 
what must have happened and quickly grabbed the other 
two to try and back off. Obviously the man had heard 
Jenna's gasp. However, they didn't get very far as there was 
no where to hide and the man rounded the corner. 


Isaac felt his heart hammering in his chest. The man looked 
much more intimidating up close as he snarled at them and 
Isaac was sure the man's teeth even seemed sharper than 


they were meant to be. The woman had also approached as 
well, her eyes widening in surprise for a moment before 
narrowing once more as she realized what they must have 
been doing. 


"You there!" The man snarled, "What are you doing?" 
"What are we doing?" Garet's managed dumbly. 


"Were you eavesdropping on our conversation?" the woman 
hissed, looking between them suspiciously and Isaac felt a 
sharp sense of Deja-vu. If he answered no, would they pick 
up the lie and attack them again? But if they admitted they 
had done they would definitely know they'd overheard them 
and definitely attack them again. However, unlike the time 
before, there were people around, Isaac realized, feeling a 
little more braver. F one of them screamed or there was the 
sound of battle, people would come running and no mater 
how powerful these two were they probably wouldn't be able 
to take on the entire village or they wouldn't be sneaking 
around. Plus, unlike the time before, they had psynergy to 
back them up. Isaac felt braver and with his bravery some of 
his anger from three years ago sparked in him, banishing his 
fear. 


"Of course not," Isaac said, frowning as if he was annoyed at 
the very thought of being accused. 


The woman humphed. "I guess | should take you at your 
word...." She sad, obviously coming to similar conclusions as 
Isaac had. 


Isaac felt a spark of triumph. Now that they didn't have to 
worry about them attacking them to 'make them forget', 
Isaac had other things to worry about - namely if they were 
going to sneak into Sol sanctum again and do goodness 
knew what damage to Vale again. And what had they done, 


or would they do, to Kraden? However he couldn't concider 
it for long since Garet spoke up. 


"Hey! You're the ones who were sneaking around!" Garet 
growled causing the strangers to look at each other. Isaac 
hoped they wouldn't risk attacking them. 


"Sneaking.....who are you to accuse me?" the man snarled at 
Garet in return, causing Garet to back off a little. The 
woman, however, obviously realizing something, blinked. 


"So Kraden's engagement was with you..." 


Nervously, Jenna nodded, obviously finding her voice again. 
"Yeah, we're off to meet him right now." 


"And this appointment is enough to drive us away?" the man 
asked dryly, almost sarcastically. 


However, not even Jenna was brave enough to speak back at 
the man who seemed on edge anyway, but before he'd even 
thought about it, Isaac's distain for them caused him to 
speak. 


"Yes," Isaac said firmly, meeting the man's ever so slightly 
surprised and suspicious eyes with his own, staring each 
other down. Stunned, Garet and Jenna stared at their blonde 
haired friend as if he had grown a second head. Isaac didn't 
usually speak to people so harshly. However, Isaac ignored 
them, continuing to stair down the other man. He needed to 
find out if they had done anything to Kraden. And he 
needed to find out if they had challenged Sol Sanctum 
again. If they had.....No, Isaac couldn't just sit by while 
knowingly allowing them to cause another storm.... 


"Pfeh!" the man spat finally, eyeing Isaac distainfully. "If 
your errend is more important than our own, then...." He 


looked them over for a moment before the tension ran from 
his shoulders and an almost smile quirked his lips that made 
Isaac's hair stand on end. "Go..." 


It seemed not only Isaac was a little surprised by this. Even 
the woman seemed startled. 


"You're letting us go?" Jenna blurted. 


"Are you sure, Saturos?" the woman asked slowly, as if trying 
to work out what was on his mind. 


"Menardi," the man, Saturos, drawled. "we have no reason to 
delay these children any further," he purred, red eyes 
watching them a moment and Isaac suppressed a shiver. 
Still, Saturos stepped back, waving them off dismissively. 
Obviously displeased, the woman, Menardi did the same. 
"Go, children," Saturos purred. "You mustn't keep Kraden 
waiting." 


For some reson his tone made a cold shiver flow down 
Isaac's spine. 


"Let's....Let's go, Isaac," Garet said, clearly feeling as 
perturbed as Isaac was. 


Carefully, they edged passed the two before almost running 
towards Kraden's home. All the way, Isaac could feel their 
sharp blood red eyes boring into their backs. 


"Who the heck are they?" Garet blurted out once they were 
out of earshot. "Creepy..." 


"Going around like they own the place," Jenna huffed, then 
looked at Isaac. "That was rather brave of you to stad up to 
them like that," she said finally. "But that could have been 
dangerous, too. But why did you too look so freaked out 


when you saw them?" she asked. "You look so pale...are you 
ok?" 


Isaac shared a look with Garet a moment before nodding, 
distractedly. "I'm fine," he said automatically. Seeing her 
disbelieving look he shared a glance with his friend again 
then said "Look, I....I'Il explain later, ok? I'm more worried 
about Kraden." 


Jenna frowned, but let the subject drop. "I wouldn't be 
surprised if they did something to him," she admitted, 
darkly. 


"I'm with Isaac," Garet said. "Let's go see what they wanted 
with him." 


Grimly the three of them nodded and hurried over to 
Kraden's house, almost fearing the worst. However, as they 
approached his home, they found Kraden not harmed at all. 
In fact he seemed in perfect health except for the frown on 
his face and the fact he was restlessly pacing outside the 
door mumbling to himself, clearly perturbed. As they drew 
closer, Isaac began to make out what he was Saying. 


"Who were they?" he murmured to himself, "They already 
know too much about Sol sanctum...things that even the 
elders of Vale don't know." If Isaac had doubted the events 
of the dream before, that swept his doubts away. "And what 
were they saying about the elements? The elements of 
Alchemy: Earth, Water, Fire and Wind....They plan to set 
them into motion?" If anything, Kraden appeared even more 
confused. "And the four elements are the key?" He wondered 
aloud, before shaking his head, rubbing his temples with his 
hand. "These are things even I, a trained Alchemy sage, do 
not know...." 


"Well, I'm glad he's not hurt....but | wonder what he's talking 
about?" Jenna said, confused. 


"Only one way to find out | suppose," Garet said before he 
raised his voice. "Hey, Kraden!" He said in greeting. 
However, instead of a usually cheerful hello in response, 
they were completely ignored as Kraden continued to 
mumble under his breath. 


Surprised and not just a little concerned, Isaac shared a 
glance with his friends before he approached, tapping him 
on the arm. "Hey, Kraden, what-" He cut off, however, when 
Kraden practically jumped out of his skin. Feeling more 
concerned now he withdrew his hand. "Kraden?" he asked, 
more gently this time. 


"Oh! Isaac....."Kraden sighed, rubbing his chest as if trying 
to calm a rapidly beating heart 


Sharing a meaningful glance at the boys of the group, Jenna 
stepped forwards kindly, deciding for the subtle approach. 
"You look like something's bothering you." 


Kraden's face clouded for a moment, becoming distracted 
once more. "Me? Ah well....." He trailed off, as if unsure how 
to explain or if he should say anything at all. Garet, 
however, made the decision for him. 


"It's those two, isn't it?" Garet growled, looking back where 
they had come from. Isaac wondered if they were still out 
there. "Saturos and Menardi were there names, right?" 


"That's what it sounded like," Isaac agreed. 


Kraden blinked before squinting through the trees, trying to 
see through. "Are they still there?" he asked, half worried, 
half exasperated. "They're very persistent..." 


Seeing the conversation was going in the right direction, 
Jenna jumped at the chance. "Did they want something from 
you, Kraden?" 


"That seems to be the case..." Kraden said distractedly, 
trying to spot if the two strangers had moved on yet or not. 


“They waited for him to elaborate with bated breath, but he 
said nothing more. Isaac glanced at his friends wondering if 
they had any idea what they might want Kraden for, but 
they looked as clueless as he was. Perhaps even more so 
since at least Isaac had some theories considering he knew 
the conversation back then too. 


Finally, Jenna's patience ran out first. "Seems to be?" she 
prompted. 


Failing to see any sign of the strangers, Kraden abandoned 
his search and turned his attention to his pupils once more. 
"Mt Aleph and Sol Sanctum...." He said slowly, as if 
considering his words. "They spoke as if they'd seen them 
with their own eyes..." 


Unbidden, the conversation of three years ago rose in Isaac's 
mind. He must have looked pale or disturbed because Jenna 
cast him a concerned look. However, Kraden either didn't 
notice it or spoke because of it. "Itsn't that strange?" 


"Sure it is," Isaac managed. "I mean it took you ages to 
convince the elders to allow you to go the Mt Aleph, didn't 
it?" 


"Yes," Kraden agreed. "You can't enter Mt Aleph without very 
good reason." 


Jenna gasped in realization as she put two and two together. 
"And if they entered secretly then they might be thieves!" 


Anger clouded Garet's face. He might not have been the 
brightest candle on the stand but no one could doubt his 
loyalty and if someone was trying to steal from the village 
he couldn't just sit by and let that happen. "We have to go 
tell the high elders and the villagers!" 


Isaac definitely had no argument there. "Let's go," he said, 
turning to leave. 


However he didn't get very far as Kraden grabbed the back 
of Isaac's scarf, making Isaac wince painfully as he was 
choked momentarily. "Wait everyone!" 


"Why?" Isaac managed to gasp out, rubbing his abused 
throat. 


Kraden frowned. "I still don't Know how accurate the thinks 
they said were....we can do nothing until we confirm what 
they told me." 


Isaac opened his mouth to protest, but paused in realization. 
As much as he wanted to stop them, if they did tell the 
elders, they would need evidence, and even if Isaac backed 
up the story with what was said three years ago, it would 
only complicate things - like why he hadn't told them back 
then. It would probably be brushed off as only a dream not 
as a repressed memory, and they would all be scolded for 
wasting time. 


His friends seemed to come to similar conclusions from the 
deflated look from Garet and the hopeless one from Jenna. 


"Then what should we do?" Jenna asked desperately. 


Kraden, however, didn't seem hopeless. Actually he seemed 
brimming with a kind of excitement. "Well, we go confirm it," 
he said as if it was the most obvious thing to do in the world. 


"Let me get this straight," Garet said with a note of 
incredulousness in his voice. "....do you mean we should go 
to sol sanctum ourselves?" 


Kraden nodded, pleased that they were catching on. 
"Isn't that impossible?" Jenna asked. 


"Why would it be?" Kraden asked, resulting in three 
incredulous looks. And Kraden was meant to be a scholar? 
"Just because climbing Mt Aleph is forbidden?" 


"Well....yeah," Isaac said. "I mean....its forbidden, isn't it? Of 
course its impossible. They'd never let us do it." 


"We're just going to see whether they've been to the 
mountain," Kraden said soothingly. "Surely that would be 
acceptable?" 


Garet thought this over a moment. "We'll be fine if they 
don't see us, right?" he asked finally. 


"Well, | guess...." Isaac admitted. 


"Right," Garet said, sounding more convinced now. "We wont 
be doing anything bad up there." 


"This will just be our secret, ok?" Jenna added, looking 
between the boys. 


"Alright," Isaac agreed. 


"Then it's decided!" Kraden said, seeing as all three of them 
agreed. "We'll make you the leader, ok, Isaac?" 


Isaac jumped a mile in surprise, pointing to himself. "Who, 
me?" he stammered. 


"There are some dangerous places between Mt Aleph and 
Sol Sanctum, but you can handle it, right, Isaac?" Garet said, 
nudging Isaac. 


"You're more catious than Garet is, Isaac, so you'll be fine." 
Jenna encouraged, despite Garet's eyebrow ticking and 
muttering 'You don't have to be so blunt..." under his breath. 


"But....out...." Isaac stammered. 


"I'll take over if you get Nervous," Garet said, trying to get 
his pride back. 


Jenna rolled her eyes. "If Garet is our leader we'll be the ones 
who are nervous, don't you agree, Kraden?" 


Garet looked away, crossing his arms. "Dammit, Jenna, you 
don't have to be so mean...." He growled, causing Isaac and 
Jenna to share amused glances. 


"Alright then," Isaac said. "I'll try my best." 


However, before anything else could be said, Kraden 
disappeared back in the house again. "Huh? Kraden?" Isaac 
started, looking into the house as Kraden had dashed toa 
draw and began to throw things out rapidly, before cloecting 
something that looked like bags before coming back to 
them. Ignoring his pupils' confused looks, Kraden said "This 
is our best bet. Alright! Let's go!" Kraden said, marching off. 


Isaac looked back to his friends, seeing fond exasperation on 
there faces, before shrugging. "Maybe we should have just 
made him leader, huh?" he joked as they quickly ran to 
catch up. 


To Be Continued....... 


Chosha's Notes 


Hey Adepts! Well, here is the first official chapter. It took me 
ages. | didn't think it'd take quite this long. As you may have 
noticed with some of the things spoken | amalgamated what 
replies are given to both yes and no replies about the 
assigning of a leader. Anyway, that done, next chapter we 
finally get to Sol Sanctum, where there is fewer lines that 
are ingame. Hm....! wonder if | can pull that off without 
pulling anyone too out of character..... 


Anyway, thank you to Mr Martin, fegs2fan and Ceylon205 
who reviewed last time. | hope this chapter has lived up to 
your expectation. 


Anyway, please review and tell me what you think. | love 
reviews! 


Next time on Tales of Weyard: Golden Sun: Isaac and the 
gang head to Sol Sanctum for the first time. What will they 
find inside. Were Saturos and Menardi really correct in what 
they told Kraden? And will they accidentally set off the same 
traps? Next chapter: Mysteries of Sol Sanctum. 


Until then, 
May your roots dig deep and your branches reach high, 


Chosha Kurenai xXx 


